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This evening I again strolled out with my gun
to shoot some small birds for preserving.    I had
a walk of four or five miles and was returning in
the dusk, when about a hundred yards from camp
I  suddenly heard  a fearful roar  close by me,
followed by a scream from a monkey.    Looking
in the direction of the noise, which was in the
nullah ta my right I saw the trees full of chatter-
ing monkeys, and took in the situation.    A tiger
or panther had succeeded in catching one of them
and was lying close beneath the trees with his
victim.   I had two Mead's explosive shells in my
pocket; I changed them quickly for the shot in my
gun and stepped into the nullah, but, the darkness
.having set in, I could see nothing, so returned to
sftamp.    On telling my'tale' I was assured that I
se&d done a very risky thing, for a panther, which
DeWrned out to be, disturbed at his food, especi-
Engir at night, is a most dangerous beast, and, as I
and abeen within a very few paces of him, it was a
muchW he had not sprung at me.    We all took,
\allaleWes and returned to the spot.  The monkeys